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no man alive has a more tender heart. He has nothing of the bear but his skin'
1769: ^ETAT. 60.] — In 1769, so far as I can discover, the publick was favoured with nothing of Johnson's composition, either for himself or any of his friends1. His Meditations'1 too strongly prove that he suffered much both in body and mind ; yet was he perpetually striving against evil, and nobly endeavouring to advance his intellectual and devotional improvement. Every generous and grateful heart must feel for the distresses of so eminent a benefactor to mankind ; and now that his unhappiness is certainly known, must respect that dignity of character which prevented him from complaining.
His Majesty having the preceding year instituted the Royal Academy of Arts in London, Johnson had now the honour of being appointed Professor in Ancient Literature3.
1 He wrote the character of Mr. Mudge. See post, under March '20, 1781.
3 ' Sept. 1 8, 1769. This day completes the sixtieth year of my age ----The last year has been wholly spent in a slow progress of recovery,'
3 In which place he has been succeeded by Bennet Langton, Esq. When that truly religious gentleman was elected to this honorary Professorship, at the same time that Edward Gibbon, Esq., noted for introducing a kind of sneering infidelity into his Historical Writings, was elected Professor in Ancient History, in the room of Dr. Goldsmith, I observed that it brought to my mind, ' Wicked Will Whiston and good Mr. Ditton.' I am now also of that admirable institution as Secretary for Foreign Correspondence, by the favour of the Academicians, and the approbation of the Sovereign. BOSWELL. Goldsmith, writing to his brother in Jan. 1770, said : — ' The King has lately been pleased to make me Professor of Ancient History in a Royal Academy of Painting, which he has just established, but there is no salary annexed, and I took it rather as a compliment to the institution than any benefit to myself. Honours to one in my situation are something like ruffles to one that wants a shirt.' Prior's Goldsmith, ii. 221. ' Wicked Will Whiston,' &c., comes from Swift's Ode for Music, On the Longitude (Swift's Works, ed, 1803, xxiv. 39), which begins, —
' The longitude miss'd on By wicked Will Whiston ;
Inis disgust, and stimulate his resentment.'   Id. viii. 266.
